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THE 


MORNING AIR. 
Imitated from Noox Tipe Alg, in the 
Mlaſque of Comus. 


5 WOULD you taſle the Morning Air, 

Io yon verdant fields repair, 

. Where cowſlips ſweet, and vi lets blue, 
With grateful ſcents ſhall welcome you. 
Hear the ſoft and cooling breeze, 
Fanning, thrilling thro? the trees; 

Whilſt the dew beſprinkling round, 
Cools the thirſty, parching ground. 


Hear, hear the Lark now ſoaring high, | 
With her eccho fills the ſky ;” © © | 
The charming Nightingale, and Thruſh, 

Wich warbling notes fill ev'ry buſh; 

Haſte, fair nympb, then, haſte away, 

Taſte theſe joys without delay; * 

Taſting, proving, you may tell 
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